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I have always believed strongly that one of the most advantageous aspects of theatre is 
that it provides people with new and interesting venues to approach complex ideas or notions. 
Through theatre, writers and artists can explore everything from philosophical and moral 
questions to the everyday lives of historical figures. And, in examining these various notions and 
topics, theatre can even educate others. By cOlnbining all of these elements, a single play for the 
theatrical stage can offer students a look at many historical characters, such as some notable 
fomler, and possibly current, United States Presidents, and examine how these people would 
interact in an everyday situation; thus, giving students not only valuable historical information on 
these figures, but a means to engage the larger moral and philosophical questions that national 
leaders must face. For me, as both an educator and an artist, I created the play, Leader(less), a 
story of 11 U.S. Presidents living together in nameless space, to accomplish two main goals. 
First, I sought to create an artistic piece of historical information that can be used to develop 
interdisciplinary cOlIDections between theatre and other subject areas. And second, I aimed to 
create a piece of theatre that asked the audience to question and think about what it would have 
been like to be a President and face the difficult challenges that each man faced in their 
respective time. 
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Author's Statement 
Theatre has always been a transformative force in my world. Being involved in a show, 
whether as an actor or a technician, asks you to be much more than simply an artist. Theatre 
requires its artists to be historians, scientists, psychologists, builders, researchers, and so much 
more. This simple fact makes theatre one of the most versatile art forms and subjects that can be 
explored and taught. As a Theatre Education and English Education major, I explored the reach 
and influence theatre can have on learning through the creation of a play. This play, entitled 
L eader (less), will serve as an interdisciplinary tool that will allow students and school theatres to 
explore art and history. 
The play centers on the story of 11 different U.S. Presidents, a mix of former and current, 
living and non, all living together in a nameless, purgatory-like state. The only binding force that 
connects these Presidents though is a young girl who observes their actions silently and a simple 
rule: they are not allowed to leave the place they live in. Utilizing abstract and metaphorical 
storytelling techniques, this play explores not only the history and lives of each of the Presidents 
featured, but it also looks into many pressing political and social issues, such as media, 
leadership, choice, and compromise. Ultimately, the Presidents must work together to settle a 
rising debate about whether or not they should be allowed to leave their nameless home, and 
what it means for the other Presidents as well as the worlds beyond. 
This play was written specifically for two main reasons. First, as an artist and an 
educator, this play highlights the development ofmy abilities. In order to fully understand and 
teach the concepts of research, writing, and artistic development, I must not only be familiar with 
them but I must be well practiced and proficient as well. In creating this play, I showcased a 
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variety ofmy skills. In order to pick the Presidents for this play, I first did a large amount of 
research, pulling from biographies and documentaries. This information helped me to create and 
develop the distinct voices and characters for the various Presidents in the play. I also had to 
synthesize and analyze the information in order to create a cast ofpresidents that best reflected 
the diverse nature ofour national politics. The 11 Presidents together represent a wide garrlbit of 
various political ideas and doctrines, with a healthy representation of living presidents, dead, 
third party, well liked, despised, famous, forgotten, and those who were even tragically 
assassinated. 
By researching and writing about these notable examples of the presidency, I was able to 
highlight my skills as an artist and research by being able to synthesize the depth ofknowledge 
on each man into a single show. This process called upon my writing and critical thinking skills 
to be applied beyond classroom exercises and into a more realistic setting. Understanding how 
these skills translate to the real world and various projects is crucial for an educator, as it gives 
my valuable life experience that I can in tunl share with my students. In order for them to see the 
reach and impact this type ofwork can have, real world examples prove to be more beneficial. 
Furthermore, this process has also given my valuable information that can be used to teach and 
educate the students. Knowing the steps of the process and actually completing them are two 
vastly different things; and, with this current experience, I will be more prepared to accurately 
describe the steps and challenges faced in research and writing. However, highlighting my skills 
as an artist and an educator are not the only reasons behind this play's creation. 
The second main reason for Leader(less) is that it represents a major tool in 
interdisciplinary education. A modem and rising form of education is based around 
interdisciplinary work, which is best described as teaching or projects that can address multiple 
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subjects at once, and not just one. Instead of reading a book for an English class and only doing a 
project in the English class, an interdisciplinary education asks students to look at multiple 
subjects at once. The same book can be used as a tool in the English classroom, as well as the 
History classroom for its historical information or significance. Since this play deals with the 
history ofAmerican Presidents, it functions perfectly as an interdisciplinary tool for both Theatre 
classes and History classes. If this play were to be used by High School Drama Clubs, or at least 
read in the classroom, the students would then need to look beyond the characters and plot to 
fully understand it. They would be required to explore and understand the history of our nation 
and its leaders to fully comprehend what is happening in the play. 
This play enables teachers to build working relationships with other teachers and 
departments, as students learn valuable skills in building connections and critical thinking. By 
setting the play in an abstract setting, the script leaves room for students and teachers to analyze 
and discuss the text. Rather than giving a definite description of the world and the various 
elements in the script, this play gives artistic freedom to the students who work with it to express 
their views and find meaningful connections with the academic world the play lives in as well. 
Much in the same way that elementary schools' do children's theatre, or they act out scenes from 
well known books, using this play in an academic setting allows the student body and faculty to 
come together and build both an academic and artistic platform for learning. 
Making connections in the classroom is crucial, but not always the easiest of routes to 
take. Complicating matters is the apparent "subjective" nature of theatre. However, a wide array 
of consistent research and information shows that Theatre can be an integral part of the 
classroom. In his comprehensive book entitled Arts with the Brain in Mind, Eric Jensen outlines 
the overall benefits and reach of arts in education. One of the fITst major points that Jensen 
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makes is that the arts stimulate and engage the brain in a variety of ways. Accord to him, "while 
in motion," such as acting in a play, "the brain acts like a flight simulator, constantly inventing, 
moving mental models to project onto a changing world" (Jensen 81). This means that rather 
than processing and remembering information, such as the brain would do in a traditional 
classroom, engagement in the arts forces the brain to analyze and synthesize information 
differently. Knowing this, educators can present new and old information through theatrical 
events and have their students process the information in a new way. This is the primary goal of 
Leader(less): to provide educators with a new venue to teach history and politics. But, the reach 
of arts and education go beyond this. 
Jensen also points out that utilizing arts in the classroom can provide students and 
teachers with new and interesting challenges that stem beyond the classroom. When involved in 
arts, the class has a tendency to "provide challenges for students at all levels, from delayed to 
gifted. It's a class where all students can find their own level, automatically" (Jensen 3) This 
means that very early on, an artistic project is offering differentiated instruction for those 
involved. Actors and researchers alike will move at their own pace and be active in their 
learning, creating a more student-centric environment for the course. This can be useful in 
teaching any subject, especially history. Because, ultimately, theatre and the arts, as represented 
by Leader(less), is, according to research, an inclusive and wide-ranging area (Jensen 5-6). 
Utilizing an arts program, such as a theatre production, allows teachers to combine and address 
subjects in whole new ways that offer students a chance to actively guide their own educational 
development and process the information in a new way. By creating a play that explores United 
States history and politics, I have created a theatrical artifact that can be used by a variety of 
schools in a variety of classrooms. 
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Ultimately, these forces come together to highlight the depth and conlplexity of this 
piece. Leader(less) works to be both an artistic statement and a teaching tool. Understanding the 
importance of theatre in the classroom, as well as interdisciplinary education, I felt that this play 
best represented my development during my time in college because it showcases my growth as 
an artists as well as my ability to create meaningful artifacts that can be used by numerous 
teachers for education. Those who may work with this play in future will be asked to apply 
various skills, the same way I engaged several skills to develop the play. Leader(less) in my 
opinion, is a great example of how art can influence and strengthen education. 
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The space is dark and open. The figures 
of 11 men can be seen standing down 
stage but their appearances cannot be 
made out. They stand as statues. A 
young GIRL enters the space and begins 
to look around. She has been here 
before, but explores this place with 
the wonder of seeing it for the first 
time. Eventually, she moves down stage 
and is looking upon the figures who are 
still stoic. Hesitantly, she reaches up 
and touches each figure, bringing them 
to life. As she touches each figure, a 
light comes up on their spot, and they 
speak their first line. 
JEFFERSON 
Welcome. Welcome all you observers to a very unique place. 
KENNEDY 
A place for people like us. 
TAFT 
Leaders, as you will, of a great nation. 
BUSH 
We may be in an empty room right now. 
PIERCE 
We could be in a hall. We could be a museum. 
LINCOLN 
Or a theatre. 
ROOSEVELT 
Or we may simply be a quiet corner of a library. 
JACKSON 
But we are always there. Never wavering. 
OBAMA 
We are a place unlike any other. One that lingers. 
HARRISON 
Between being forgotten. 
LINCOLN 
And being revered. 
PIERCE 
Don't forget reviled. 
JACKSON 
Welcome. The men you see before you are history at it's best. 
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KENNEDY 
At its worst. 
ROOSEVELT 
At its core. 
JEFFERSON 
The Presidents of these United States of America. 
BUSH 
In order to form a more perfect union, we gave ourselves to 
the highest seat of power there is. 
TAFT 
In the executive branch. There are still the other two. 
OBAMA 
But no one gives much thought to them. Whatever they do, it 
is attached to you. You are the one in charge. 
JEFFERSON 
The Commander and Chief. 
PIERCE 
The face of a nation. 
ALL 
The leader of the free world. 
JEFFERSON 
And here we stand. Thomas Jefferson, a man who helped make 
this country on paper and in reality. A guide and a beacon. 
ROOSEVELT 
Theodore Roosevelt. A bear best remembered for his 
conservation, and less for his fight against monopolies. 
PIERCE 
Franklin Pierce. Often considered one of the worst 
Presidents. A decision I made split the country and created 
the Republican party. 
KENNEDY 
John F. Kennedy. Youth and vigor embodied; a Camelot of 
progressive reform until tragedy struck. 
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TAFT 

William Taft. You know, I hated this office. I was only ever 
interested in the Supreme court, but I did my best with 
trusts and tariffs. 
BUSH 
George W. Bush. I started out as someone who wanted to be the 
president of education. I ended up being the President of 
War. 
JACKSON 
Andrew Jackson. A war hero who had had enough of Washington 
aristocracy. Populism was the way of the people. Until things 
needed to get messy. 
LINCOLN 
Abraham Lincoln. The great president. The one who led the 
nation through the civil War. Honest Abe. Preserving the 
union was all I felt I had time to do. 
HARRISON 
William Harrison. If you've heard of me, congratulations. You 
now know of the most forgotten president. I sat in the office 
for a month. Pneumonia sucks. 
OBAMA 
And I'm Ronald Reagan. Kidding, I'm Barack Obama. I wanted 
to change a broken and hurt country, but got bogged down in 
the dangers of modern politics. 
PIERCE 
Finally, there is the one. 
TAFT 
The first. 
ROOSEVELT 
The father of it all. 
ALL 
George Washington. 
The GIRL reaches out and touches 
WASHINGTON as they say his name . 
. JEFFERSON 
The man who could never tell a lie. 
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KENNEDY 
He is here with us, but not in the same way. In all our 
years, he has never spoken. 
OBAMA 
Not a word. 
HARRISON 
Some say it's because he died from a throat infection. 
JACKSON 
Others say it's just because he doesn't have anything to say. 
LINCOLN 
But here he is and here we are. 
KENNEDY 
Is it time? 
JEFFERSON 
Not yet. 
TAFT 
In this place, we live, together. 
KENNEDY 
How about now? 
JEFFERSON 
No. Just keep it together. 
BUSH 
We are the Presidents. 
KENNEDY 
Now? 
JEFFERSON 
Fine. Now. 
The lights rise and the space opens to 
reveal an open and airy place. There 
are some chairs, or blocks, maybe a 
small table. The space looks as if it 
is caught in between reality and limbo; 
with the furnishings of real life, but 
none of the detail. The only 
distinguishing features of the space 
are a rocking chair placed stage right, 
and at the far back, center, an ominous 
door. The various Presidents all step 
out of their spots and begin to move 
about the space taking up mundane, 
everyday activities. 
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Some are reading, writing, or drawing. 
A few, LINCOLN, ROOSEVELT, OBAMA, BUSH, 
KENNEDY, and HARRISON, gather around a 
small table and begin to playa game. 
PIERCE and JACKSON sit and watch TV off 
to one side. WASHINGTON moves right to 
the rocking chair and sits. 
OBAMA 
When no one is looking, we do like to enjoy ourselves. Kick 
back and relax here. 
LINCOLN 
This is our home. 
ROOSEVELT 
When we are no longer president, this is where we come. To 
remain, for the rest of time. 
JEFFERSON 
We can see everything from here. Watching the world carryon, 
day by day. 
BUSH 
You, or others, may not remember us, or think of us, but we 
are there. 
KENNEDY 
We hear the voices of the nation. 
TAFT 
We see the changes in time and people. 
PIERCE 
The rise and fall of leaders and movements. 
HARRISON 
And the end of all things. 
JACKSON 
And my god, can it get boring. 
HARRISON 
So we like to have fun when we can. Okay, what game is it 
today? 
KENNEDY 

grabbed Monopoly and Risk. 

BUSH 
Don't play Monopoly with Roosevelt. He hates Monopoly. Takes 
it way to serious. 
I 
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JACKSON 
In that case, play me in. I love when it gets serious. 
They begin to set up the game and play. 
As they play, the GIRL moves down to 
WASHINGTON and pulls out a box of 
crayons and some pieces of paper. She 
begins to color, but no one pays her 
much mind, except for WASHINGTON. 
JEFFERSON 
(To TAFT) 
Ah, game night again. 
TAFT 
Yes. I'll join in the next one, maybe. Working on my notes 
for right now. 
JEFFERSON 
Yes, your record of the day-to-day affairs here. What was 
yesterday's entry? 
TAFT 
"Most kept to themselves, and I had chicken for lunch." At 
least it's something to do, Jefferson. Most days you either 
read or sit. 
JEFFERSON 
I am observing. 
(To Audience) 
This is our life. We live here in peace, when our time has 
come. 
TAFT 
We are eternal and this place is eternal. 
PIERCE 
There are no rules here. We are not bound by the governments 
or people that others deal with on a daily basis. 
JACKSON 
There are rules. 
LINCOLN 
Just one. We must stay here. In this place we are to remain. 
ROOSEVELT 
That was the only thing that was told to us. From him. 
He gestures to WASHINGTON. 
JEFFERSON 
I said it actually. He said it to me, I relaid the message. 
It was actually the last thing he ever said here. 
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BUSH 
He's been stoic the rest of the time. 
PIERCE 
So fine, there is a rule. But we govern ourselves around it. 
We are able to discuss freely. 
KENNEDY 
Vote openly. 
OBAMA 
And live purely. 
JACKSON steps forward. 
JACKSON 
I believe we are forgetting something important. 
He points to the GIRL. She continues to 
color. 
LINCOLN 
She's always here. We don't always see her. But she's there. 
KENNEDY 
And it's always the same. She may wander around but she 
always stops and sits. There. 
HARRISON 
By him. 
OBAMA 
They keep each other company. 
BUSH 
I suppose. But there's a reason. 
TAFT 
She's young. Innocent. She has some role to play. 
JEFFERSON 
She's with us because it's our duty to protect her. 
JACKSON 
Her life. 
ROOSEVELT 
Her freedoms. 
LINCOLN 
Her liberty. 
TAFT 
It's not a rule. But it's an unspoken oath we bear. 
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OBAMA 
I suppose that is why we are here. 
ROOSEVELT 
And she stays with us. 
PIERCE 
We never leave. 
BUSH 
We can't. 
JEFFERSON 
We shouldn't leave. 
BUSH 
We can't leave. 
The Presidents get back to their 
activities and the focus is now on 
WASHINGTON and the GIRL. They have been 
quiet this whole time: WASHINGTON 
rocking in his chair, the GIRL has been 
coloring. She has drawn several 
pictures of flowers on old, yellow 
pieces of paper. At this time, she now 
gathers the flower pictures and stand. 
The moment she stands the energy on 
stage changes. WASHINGTON continues to 
rock, but the others freeze. They watch 
her. The GIRL begins to walk around the 
stage, looking at the frozen 
Presidents. 
JACKSON 
So it begins. 
LINCOLN 
An old ritual. 
TAFT 
An honored one. 
ROOSEVELT 
She respects us. 
OBAMA 
Pays us tribute. 
KENNEDY 
Gives us the gifts of youth. 
JACKSON 
And life. 
9. 

ROOSEVELT 
She will only go to a few. 
OBAMA 
A select. 
TAFT 
We do not know why she approaches those that she does. 
KENNEDY 
But she does. 
The GIRL walks up to KENNEDY. She looks 
at him and then hands him a picture. 
KENNEDY (CONT'D) 
(To the GIRL) 
Thank you. 
The GIRL moves on. 
KENNEDY (CONT'D) 
And we stop for her. 
JACKSON 
So that she may find us. 
OBAMA 
We are grateful. 
The GIRL comes over to TAFT and 
ROOSEVELT, she looks at each of them, 
but then gives a picture to ROOSEVELT. 
TAFT 
Some are use to not getting one. Others ... 
The GIRL continues to move. She stops 
at LINCOLN and hands him a picture. She 
stops and looks at OBAMA, and moves on. 
She walks passed HARRISON, ignoring his 
presence at first, but then she stops. 
She turns back around, as if she has 
heard something, faces him and looks, 
but does not see him. She stands for a 
moment before moving on. She makes her 
way through the rest of the Presidents. 
She walks past PIERCE and BUSH, paying 
them little attention. PIERCE stretches 
his arm out to her as she passes, but 
she avoids it and continues on. The two 
are left ignored. 
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TAFT 
Others do not. 
OBAMA 
But it is a part of this place. 
ROOSEVELT 
It is a part of us. 
The GIRL approaches JEFFERSON and gives 
him a picture. She moves on. 
Eventually, she finishes and returns to 
her place down by WASHINGTON. The 
others go about their business and the 
group playing the board game becomes 
vocal over the game. 
ROOSEVELT 

hate this game! 

JACKSON 
Pay up! 
ROOSEVELT 
This turn just robbed me of everything. 
KENNEDY 
It's Monopoly, Teddy, the point is to rob other people. 
OBAMA 
Your turn, Bush. 
BUSH 
She ignored me. 
OBAMA 
What? 
BUSH 
Again. 
JACKSON 
Oh not this again. 
LINCOLN 
Let it go. 
BUSH 
It's easy for you to say. She'll look at you, even if it's 
just a little. Me? Nothing. 
KENNEDY 
Don't worry about it, Bush. She's just one person. 
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BUSH 
It's not just one person. It's everyone. This place can get 
stifling. 
ROOSEVELT 
How so? 
BUSH 
You wouldn't understand. 
BUSH stands and begins to walk toward 
the upstage door. 
JEFFERSON 
No! 
BUSH stops and faces the door. 
JEFFERSON (CONT'D) 
You know the rule. We must stay here. 
BUSH 
I want to leave. 
JACKSON 
It's not allowed. 
BUSH 
Why? 
ROOSEVELT 
It was decided that we should not leave. Long ago. We must 
stay here. 
BUSH 
By who? 
KENNEDY 
Him, Bush. 
(He indicates to WASHINGTON) 
BUSH 
Well maybe we should change that rule. We have the power. 
LINCOLN 
Not that power. 
TAFT 
You can't just change the rules. 
BUSH 
I should be able to. I think my service earns me a few perks 
like that. 
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TAFT 
Democracy doesn't work that way. Or did you forget that part 
of the power? 
JEFFERSON 
Your needs do not come before the needs of others. 
ROOSEVELT 
Particularly when the others outnumber you. 
BUSH 
This is not fair. 
JACKSON 
Many things are not fair. But we try to make the world the 
fairest we can. 
BUSH 
Well, I can't be the only one who wants out. 
The others mumble amongst themselves 
while BUSH looks for someone to agree. 
HARRISON steps forward. 
PIERCE 
I for one somewhat agree with young Bush over here. I've been 
here a long time. Perhaps to long. 
KENNEDY 
But what could you gain from leaving? 
TAFT 
God only knows what could happen to you beyond this place. 
JEFFERSON 
You may never return. 
PIERCE 
Then so be it. 
JEFFERSON 
No. No. I'm sorry, but no. The rule state that you cannot 
leave. Pierce, I don't-
HARRISON 
Be quiet Jefferson. I know my rights. I don't need your 
ideologic speeches. 
JACKSON 
Well at least you got the gull to finally stand up about it. 
The GIRL looks over at the argument and 
scoots over on the floor. She is 
observing. The others take notice. 
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LINCOLN 
She watches. 
TAFT 
She always watches. 
ROOSEVELT 
But this is different. She enjoys our debates. 
HARRISON 
Our fights. 
JACKSON 
She is watching us. Trying to study us. 
KENNEDY 
Figure us out. 
JEFFERSON 
We must not do this now. Another time perhaps? 
BUSH 
No. I do not want to put this off anymore. 
HARRISON 
I agree. 
JACKSON 
She is still watching. 
LINCOLN 
We should post-pone the debate. 
OBAMA 
Lincoln is right. 
PIERCE 
I say nay. Let her observe. 
KENNEDY 
She is young. 
TAFT 
Innocent. 
HARRISON 
Do not try to change the subject. 
BUSH 
Who else is in? 
(He turns his attentions to 
OBAMA) 
Obama? 
(Pause) 
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Barack. We both want the same thing here. I know you have 
mentioned it before. We can leave this place. 
OBAMA 
just can't see myself doing it. Maybe there is another way, 
or another time, but right now... I just can't. Not so soon 
after I left. I may be able to still make a difference here. 
BUSH 
Fine. Side with them. 
(He glances around the space) 
Harrison, I know you would want to join me on this. 
HARRISON 
I've been waiting for someone to make a stand. I've never 
really had much attachment to this place. We have no purpose 
in this place. In all the time I've been here, I've never 
made a difference, never changed the future, never inspired. 
I'm barely remembered at all. 
OBAMA 
You're remembered by us. 
ROOSEVELT 
And you'll be less remembered out there. 
HARRISON 
Maybe. Maybe I'll fade away. But at least I will have tried. 
Isn't that what democracy is about? Giving the ideas of 
others a chance. 
BUSH 
Then join me. 
HARRISON 
You know what? I have nothing to lose. 
JEFFERSON 
Are none of you listening to me? You can not leave. It was 
what was agreed upon. In the beginning. It was a-
PIERCE 
Deal? Compromise? Well I don't know how those have worked out 
for you in the past Tom, but compromising usually end up 
screwing someone over in my experience. Why was it deemed 
fair that we llshouldn't" leave.? To me, it seems more like 
we're not allowed to leave. Now, in what democracy is that 
fair? 
TAFT 
The democracy we founded. 
PIERCE 
The one with freedom for all? That democracy is dead. 
I 
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TAFT 
How dare you-
LINCOLN 
Let it be, Taft. Pierce, you don't mean that. 
PIERCE 

do. 

ROOSEVELT 
The only way democracy dies is when we let it die. Did you 
let it die? 
PIERCE 
No. 
ROOSEVELT 
Not from what I remember. 
PIERCE moves toward ROOSEVELT, but 
JEFFERSON steps forward. 
JEFFERSON 
Enough of this! What happened to the good times, when we 
lived together and were happy? 
HARRISON 
Your perception of happy is skewed. 
JEFFERSON 
We did not argue like this. 
HARRISON 
Yes, we did. But it's not always the same. Our argument has 
changed over time. It is not always here. You had other 
people to do your arguing for you. Those voices we heard we 
not often our own, but there's. 
JEFFERSON 
That is how the people work. That is how it has always 
worked. They argue. They debate. It's part of the greater 
machine. 
HARRISON 
But some pieces are bigger. Do you ever hear voices for me? 
(Pause) 
No. But the Jefferson voices or the Roosevelt voices can 
drown out all others. 
BUSH 
Look, I don't want to start some huge issue. I just want to 
leave this place. 
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JEFFERSON 
(Pause) 
If you leave, you may never return. This place will be lost 
to you, for all time. The door will shut and fade, and there 
will be black. 
BUSH 
1- I know. And I still want this. 
TAFT 
She has not stopped watching. 
KENNEDY 
What do you think she makes of all this? 
LINCOLN 
None but her and God will ever know. 
PIERCE 
This is going nowhere. No rule is permanent. 
JEFFERSON 
What are you saying-
PIERCE 
I'm saying that this rule you live by was never agreed upon. 
It was handed down to us. If we're a democracy, we should be 
able to make our own rules. 
LINCOLN 
The rule was put in place by Washington. I'm sure he has his 
reasonings for it. 
HARRISON 
Let's ask him. 
PIERCE 
Great idea. 
PIERCE walks over to WASHINGTON. 
WASHINGTON does not look at him, but 
the GIRL watches his approach. PIERCE 
stands by the chair. 
PIERCE (CONT'D) 
Washington? George? Listen. This rule of yours to not leave 
this place is causing some issues. Can you tell us why you 
created it. 
No response. 
PIERCE (CONT'D) 
Can you tell us what led up to it? 
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No response. 
PIERCE (CONT'D) 
Why are we not allowed to leave if there is a door? Can you 
tell us that? 
(To the others) 
See, there is no reason. The rule is outdated. 
JEFFERSON 
It is still the law. It must be followed. 
BUSH 
What if we voted on it? 
JEFFERSON 
No. 
HARRISON 
Why not? 
JEFFERSON 
Because, we cannot just up and change the way things work 
here. 
HARRISON 
So we're not allowed to have a voice in the matter. 
JACKSON 
I don't see the harm of at least having a vote on the matter. 
ROOSEVELT 
It'll never pass. 
PIERCE 
You don't know that. 
JEFFERSON 
We're not voting on this. 
KENNEDY 
Who says? 
JEFFERSON approaches WASHINGTON. 
JEFFERSON 
Washington, would we be able to vote on adjusting the rule to 
leave this place? 
No response. 
JEFFERSON (CONT'D) 
See? No. If we got rid of that rule, then people could leave 
this place whenever, yes. But then what would be the point of 
this place. 
I 
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We have a reason to be here, but without us here we could all 
be lost and forgotten. I'm sorry that you're frustrated with 
the way things are now for you, but to change it for you 
means the very fabric of our existence here could be altered. 
The needs of the many, my friends. 
BUSH 
There has to be another way. 
HARRISON 
What if it was a person by person basis? 
TAFT 
A vote for each person to leave? 
HARRISON 
Yeah. Jefferson, what if you let each person appeal for their 
specific case? 
ROOSEVELT 
That's not a "half bad idea. 
JEFFERSON 
What would that gain us? 
ROOSEVELT 
Think about it. With individual votes, you can prevents 
everyone from being able to leave whenever. 
BUSH 
But you'd still give us a chance to fight it. We all do have 
different reasons to leave. I think it's only fair that we 
have separate votes. 
JEFFERSON 

just don't think it's wise. 

PIERCE 
Well let's ask the big man. 
(To WASHINGTON) 
Would you approve if we each had individual votes on our 
appeal to leave this place? 
Silence. Then, he nods his heads. 
PIERCE (CONT'D) 
There. That's that. We'll have our votes. 
JEFFERSON 
What? Not so fast. You each need to submit a written 
proposal. So we all know your reasoning for wanting to leave. 
BUSH 
Okay. 
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JEFFERSON 
And, the vote has to be unanimous. 
HARRISON 
What? 
PIERCE 
That's not fair! 
WASHINGTON nods his head. 
JEFFERSON 
He approves. The vote must be unanimous. 
PIERCE 
This is outrageous. 
HARRISON 
wait. The vote has to be unanimous, but only amongst able 
voters. Whoever leads the proceedings must be impartial on 
the affair. They should abstain. 
JEFFERSON 
(He thinks for a moment) 
Fine. 
BUSH 
Good. 
JACKSON 
Are you all in agreement now? 
PIERCE 
Yes. 
JACKSON 
Then let's get back to the game. 
JEFFERSON 
Not everyone. Some have work to do. 
The Presidents separate and BUSH moves 
down center. The lights dim around him. 
He speaks to the audience. As he 
speaks, other presidents will say line 
or'have dialogue. These moments are to 
be seen as flashbacks or memories that 
a part of his separate world as BUSH 
narrates them. 
BUSH 
You might be wondering what I have started. Why did I want to 
leave? It has a lot to do with those voices. The voices. You 
see, this place is a difficult one to explain. 
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JACKSON sits on a block with a fishing 
pole cast out. Three other Presidents 
stand before him. 
JACKSON 
Nice to see some new faces. Don't worry, it's a good place 
here. Calm. I'm sure you all know how important that is, 
considering what you are just getting out of. 
BUSH 
I guess you could say that when we are done being, well, a 
uPresident," we come here. Like a retirement home. 
JEFFERSON stands now before the three 
Presidents. 
JEFFERSON 
You may do what ever you like. The only rule is that you 
shouldn't leave. It's simple to follow, and no one really has 
a problem with it. Now keep in mind, that it may not always 
be quiet. We sometimes here the voices of ... people. 
BUSH 
The voices. Often soft. Sometimes loud. They talk of the 
future, the past, plans, wishes, all things that most people 
talk about. And they can also talk about us. 
The sounds of voices chattering can be 
heard all around. 
KENNEDY 
I hear them. Can you? 
OBAMA 
Yes. I do! 
PIERCE 
What are they saying? 
KENNEDY 
It sounds like good things. Well, mostly. 
PIERCE 
What do you mean? 
OBAMA 
It's nothing. 
PIERCE listens and his face turns sour. 
OBAMA (CONT'D) 
It's nothing to worry about. It's just people talking. 
I 
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BUSH 

But sometimes voices don't change. They only get louder. And 

louder. Till it's all that you can hear. 

OBAMA stands beside BUSH, re-enacting a 
memory. 
OBAMA 

Bush, may I ask you something? 

BUSH 

Shoot. 

OBAMA 

Why do you always listen? 

BUSH 

can't help it. 

OBAMA 

Just drown them out-

BUSH 

No, it's hard to not listen. They all say the same things. 

And it isn't good. 

OBAMA 

Then don't subject yourself to this. 

BUSH 
You weren't listening. It can't be helped. You know what it's 
. like. They talk about it 24/7 nowadays. 
OBAMA 

Listen, George, I know I said some rough things too, and I 

guess I'm sorry for that. But it's all the past now. Don't 

dwell on things. Don't dwell on this. 

BUSH 

Shh. Hear that? They're talking again. 

OBAMA slowly steps backwards, and BUSH 
addresses the audience again. 
BUSH (CONT'D) 

Do you know what it's like to be hated? Yeah, I made some 

mistakes. Who hasn't? It's not like I set out to cause so 

many problems. Maybe I wasn't right for the job. Maybe it 

wasn't my time. Maybe I got nothing right. But as a person, 

do we, do I, deserve this? 

OBAMA steps back down. 
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OBAMA 
Don't do it. 
BUSH 
Do what? 
OBAMA 
I know you're thinking of trying to leave. Please, don't. 
BUSH 
I bet I could make it out. 
OBAMA 
Pierce has already tried. He's still here. Just let it go. 
BUSH 
Have you ever had a migraine before, Barack? 
OBAMA 
Yes. 
BUSH 
How do you feel when it's at its worst? What would you do to 
get rid of it? 
OBAMA 
Anything. 
(He looks at BUSH and slowly 
walks off backwards.) 
BUSH 
(to the audience) 
I don't want to leave to fix anything. I have no regrets. I 
only want to forget now. 
The lights on the space come back up as 
BUSH re-enters the group of Presidents. 
Stage left, both HARRISON and PIERCE 
are talking. 
HARRISON 
Well, it looks like we're actually going to get a chance with 
this. 
BUSH 
Yeah. I'm glad. And hopeful. 
HARRISON 
I am too. When are you going to begin writing your proposal? 
BUSH 
Soon, probably. Maybe today. You? 
I 
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HARRISON 
Soon. Pierce? 
PIERCE 
Soon. 
BUSH 
Would you all like to work together? We could look over each 
other's work. 
HARRISON 
I'd like to. Could be helpful. 
BUSH 
Excellent. What about you, Pierce? 
PIERCE 
No, I think 1111 be fine on my own. 
HARRISON 
You sure? 
PIERCE 
Yes. I have a few choice things to say. 
BUSH 
We could help each other out. 
PIERCE 
Thanks, but no thanks. 
BUSH 
But-
PIERCE 

said no. Alright. 

BUSH 
Okay. Then to each his own. 
The three scatter, and move about the 
stage. The lights shift as HARRISON 
walks over to where KENNEDY is seated 
and begins to work on his appeal. 
KENNEDY sits close by reading a book 
and drinking whiskey. 
HARRISON 
Good afternoon, John. 
KENNEDY 
William. 
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HARRISON 
How's the book? 
KENNEDY 
Quite good. How are you doing? 
HARRISON 
I am well. 
(Pause) 
Working on my appeal. 
KENNEDY 
I figured as much. I won't disturb you. 
HARRISON gets back to writing. KENNEDY 
reads for a moment, but soon looks back 
up at HARRISON. He sets his book down, 
gets up, and stands behind HARRISON, 
who awkwardly tries to ignore his 
presence. This becomes impossible after 
some time, when KENNEDY says: 
KENNEDY 
Don't phrase it like that. Make it sound more positive. 
HARRISON 
Excuse me? 
KENNEDY 
I'm just saying, from one speaker to another. I'd reword that 
bit there. 
HARRISON 
Well, thanks. 
KENNEDY 
You're welcome. 
(Pause) 
Ah-
HARRISON 
What now? 
KENNEDY 
Don't go for the facts right away. Start off with something a 
little more emotional. Pulls people in. 
HARRISON 
This isn't a speech. 
KENNEDY 
No, but you still want to win people to your side when they 
read it. 
I 
25. 

HARRISON 
I'll keep that in mind. 
KENNEDY goes and sits back down. He 
reads for a bit, but then speaks up. 
KENNEDY 
Hey, Harrison? 
HARRISON 
Yes, John? 
KENNEDY 
Why do you want to leave? 
HARRISON 

have my reasons. 

KENNEDY 
I'm going to need more than just that. 
HARRISON 
Do you? My business is my own. 
KENNEDY 
I'm just curious. 
HARRISON 
You wouldn't understand. No one here really can. 
KENNEDY 
Oh, don't be so dramatic about it all. 
HARRISON 
It's true. I hardly had any time as President and now I'm 
forced to stay in here. It feels like a prison so~etimes. 
KENNEDY 
A few bad days isn't reason to leave. 
HARRISON 
It's not just a few bad days. 
KENNEDY 
Look-
HARRISON 
Why do you want to stay here? Well, life is grand for you. 
Who but Lincoln or Washington could compete with the prestige 
of the Kennedy legacy? You've always had it made. 
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KENNEDY 
Don't pretend like you know me. Like you're better than me? 
You may have pushed the hardworking, log-cabin man angle in 
the past, but I know you come from a well to do family. Same 
as me. We're not so different. 
HARRISON 
I was cut down short, John. I hardly got to do anything. 
KENNEDY 
We were both cut down. 
HARRISON 
But you got to do something in your time. I just feel, I feel 
like I did nothing. I have a lot of regret about my time. 
KENNEDY 
About what? 
HARRISON 
There was so much I wanted to do. 
KENNEDY 
Do you want to know what I regret the most about my time in 
office? 
HARRISON 
What? 
KENNEDY 
The same. Not doing more. 
As KENNEDY speaks, the others move the 
blocks around him to create the 
illusion that KENNEDY is riding in a 
car. 
KENNEDY (CONT'D) 
I had a few years to get some things accomplished, but not as 
much as I wanted. Some people here did more in a few days 
than I did in my entire time. After I died, and wound up 
here, the one question that has stayed with me the longest 
has always been II what more could I have done?" 
The sound of a gunshot is heard and 
KENNEDY is IIshot." He falls into the 
arms of the Presidents around him as 
they mourn his IIdeath." 
KENNEDY (CONT'D) 
That last breath, it was not a gasp for life, or a 
realization of the end. No. It was nothing more than a plea. 
A plea for another chance. A chance to make a difference. 
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While KENNEDY continue to talk, the 
Presidents lift his body and carry him 
down stage to a block. They begin to 
set him up, standing, like a statue. 
KENNEDY 
After I died, I was mourned, honored, and loved. I was 
remembered as the President who had so much promise. So much 
potential. Anything that I had done alive was overshadowed by 
the mere thought of what I could have done had I not been 
shot. That is how I am remembered. Not as action, but as 
potential. All I wanted was to fulfill that potential. Do 
more with the time I had given to me. 
KENNEDY breaks his statue pose and 
reaches for the other Presidents. They 
move away and KENNEDY is left alone. 
KENNEDY 
They look on me favorably yes, but my regret stings more and 
more each time I think about it. 
(Pause. He turns toward 
HARRISON.) 
So don't you mock me. I know the benefits and the 
consequences of waiting. 
HARRISON 
Okay. 
KENNEDY 
We are meant to be men of action. llAsk not what your country 
can do for you ... " 
HARRISON 
llBut what you can do for your country." 
KENNEDY 
I still hold to that. Even though I never followed through. 
HARRISON 
You did, Kennedy. You did act. 
KENNEDY 
Not enough. 
HARRISON 
Come with me. Try this, with us. 
KENNEDY 
No. No. I have my burdens to bear, but I think I will bear 
them here. 
HARRISON 
Why? You could be free of regret if you leave. 
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KENNEDY 
Maybe. Or maybe 1111 regret going. I don't know. 
HARRISON 
You always have a choice. 
KENNEDY 
Yes. Tell you what, 1111 at least help you with you appeal. 
HARRISON 
I figured you would. 
KENNEDY 
How far have you gotten? 
HARRISON 
Not much further, honestly. 
KENNEDY goes over to HARRISON and 
begins looking over his work. The focus 
fades on them and moves down to where 
TAFT is seated writing in his journal. 
PIERCE approaches him. 
PIERCE 
Taft, how are you my friend? 
TAFT 
Whatever it is you want, the answer is no. 
PIERCE 
You wound me. 
TAFT 
Let's not waste time with pleasantries, you and I both know 
full well that we've never been quite Jlchummy" with one 
another. 
PIERCE 
Very well. 
TAFT 
Good. 
PIERCE 
Will you at least let me ask my question? 
TAFT 
What do you want? 
PIERCE 
I want to look through your records of the time spent here. I 
need some evidence for my proposal. 
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TAFT 

And what kind of evidence do you hope to find? 

PIERCE 
Anything. Something to show a history of forced rules and a 
lack of representation. 
TAFT 
No. 
PIERCE 
Taft, please-
TAFT 
I will not help in this farce you are engaging in. 
PIERCE 
You're certainly not giving me much of a chance. 
TAFT 
I never intended to. 
PIERCE 
Not very fair, is it? 
TAFT 
I suppose not. Then again, as we have said, not much in this 
world is ever fair. 
PIERCE 
Then why not make fair what we can control? 
TAFT 
Because it is in the rules that we cannot. It is law and law 
is absolute. 
PIERCE 
Laws can be changed. 
TAFT 
But not by one man. No one is ever above the law. 
PIERCE 
Just hear me out. 
TAFT 
I don't have time for this-
PIERCE 
Isn't it also the law that I have a right to free speech, and 
equal representation? If you would just give me a chance, I 
think I could change your mind. 
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TMT 
Fine. You have one minute. Enlighten me. 
PIERCE 
Keeping us here is serving no purpose. When we all arrived, 
we were told that the only rule was that we could not leave. 
We could not walk out that door. We were never told why 
though. You might not agree with my views, or why I want to 
leave, but you must see that the rule that is in place is 
unfair. There was never a vote to establish it, and we never 
had a say. It was imposed on us. This place is a prison to 
us. A nice place, no doubt, but after so long it all just 
looks like bars to me. 
TAFT 
You're good. I'll give you that. 
(Pause) 
But my answer is still no. True, we were never given a reason 
for the rule being put in place. But that does not mean it is 
without purpose. Our duty as commanders has lead us to this 
point, and duty calls on us to honor it. 
PIERCE 
I can respect that, Taft, but sometimes you must look beyond 
your duty to reach your ends. It's not fair to yourself. 
TAFT 
I disagree. 
PIERCE 
Why? 
TAFT 
I hated my time as president. I never wanted it. I merely 
wanted to be a member of the supreme court. That was my only 
dream in life. But duty called me elsewhere. Did you know I 
served as the governor of the Philippines for some time? 
Imagine getting that letter. IIS orry about the last court loss 
my good man. Good news though, We're going to send your large 
rear end halfway around the world to a chain of islands so 
you can govern it.1I But duty called and I answered. And you 
know what the kicker is? He (pointing to ROOSEVELT) offered 
me the job later. 
ROOSEVELT 
Taft, I know how much you want to be on the supreme court, 
and I'd like to offer you a seat. One has recently become 
available. 
TAFT 
But my duty had me elsewhere. I could not leave the people I 
governed. To do so would spit in the face of the laws I 
sought to uphold. So I stayed. And yet duty called me away. 
To another job. 
36. 

JEFFERSON 
I don't think you quite understand the gravity of the 
situation-
JACKSON steps forward and cuts 
JEFFERSON off. 
JACKSON 
I think he does. Leave him be, Jefferson. He's made up his 
mind. 
JEFFERSON 
Just think about it, Bush. 
BUSH 
OK. 
JEFFERSON walks off. 
JACKSON 
Don't listen to him. 
BUSH 
Thanks. But don't you support the rule as it is? 
JACKSON 
Yes. I don't see any reason to leave. 
BUSH 
Then why defend me? 
The lights slowly fade till the stage 
is dark. Then a single light comes up 
on JACKSON who stands down stage. As he 
talks, the lights slowly come up behind 
him to a dim glow as the figures of the 
other presidents moving. 
JACKSON 
I consider there to be three great battles in my lifetime. 
Battles that shaped my life and destiny. The first of which, 
was the Battle of New Orleans. The War of 1812 was a 
precarious time for our young nation. Caught up in the global 
theatre of war, the conflict is a footnote compared to the 
Napoleonic Wars. Like a child being disciplined while the 
parents continued to argue. By the end of 1814 the war was 
all but at an end. But that didn't stop New Orleans from 
being the site of the greatest battle of the war. There I 
was, a Major General, stationed in New Orleans to defend it 
and the new lands to the West we had control of from being 
invaded by the British. So, one night, our lookouts spot 
British troops. I fear that this is the end of the line, and 
that we were about to get overrun. But fate had smiled on us. 
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Rather that advance on the city, the British commander chose 
to camp and wait for reinforcements. He waited. He sat still 
and waited. 
As JACKSON recounts the battle, the 
other Presidents act out battle 
sequences in the dim light behind him. 
Only WASHINGTON and BUSH are not 
involved. 
JACKSON (CONT'D) 
Well I was not as foolish as this man was, so I took over 
2000 of my own men and paid him a little visit. You should 
have seen the looks on their faces as we crested the top of 
that hill in the middle of the night. UWhat's this? I thought 
we'd be allowed to sleep here!" Not on my country. Come Jan. 
8th, the British had had enough waiting after I spat on their 
first attempt, so they pushed back. Now this is a fight I 
thought. I commanded 4000 men defending the city, while they 
had over 11,000. But we held our ground and pushed them back. 
Blood soaked the earth and smoke stung our eyes, but we did 
not back down. I saw men get blown apart by artillery, 
stabbed and skewered, shot, and I watch the life leave them 
as their deaths added to the redness all around. It was a 
dark day, but the greatest victory of the war. And you know 
what was truly amusing about the whole thing. Honestly, it's 
amazingly funny. The entire battle was pointless. The made 
their push on Jan. 8, 1815. And the Treaty that ended the 
war, the Treaty of Ghent, was signed on Dec. 24th, 1814. News 
of course traveled so slow, that we didn't know that when we 
were fighting, we were fighting against the same people we 
signed the treaty with. The war . was over, and men still died. 
BUSH steps into the light behind 
JACKSON and looks at him. 
BUSH 
That's a fantastic story Jackson, but why tell it to me? 
JACKSON 
I tell it for a reason. You see, I learned that day, 
sometimes even our biggest moments can be pointless. 
Everything that we work for, can be in vain. 
BUSH 
So you regret the battle. 
JACKSON 
No. Never. Somethings are in vain, but we should still do 
them. The battle was a decisive moment, but ultimately would 
have changed little to nothing. But had we lost, America 
would have lost its power. It's like moving a boulder. 
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The location of the boulder doesn't change a damned thing, 
but if no one moves it, it will always be there. That day, we 
became the nation that moved the boulder. 
BUSH 
You pushed back the British. 
JACKSON 
We defended our home. I tell you boy, it was a battle for the 
ages. It comes back to me every once in a while. 
BUSH 
So that was the first battle. 
JACKSON 
Excuse me? 
BUSH 
You said there were three battles in your lifetime. 
JACKSON 
Ah, yes. Well the first one was the only real battle. The 
second one was a more internal battle. 
BUSH 
And? 
JACKSON 
For another day. 
BUSH 
Tell me. 
JACKSON 
It was the day my wife died. 
BUSH 
Oh. 
JACKSON 
I met her in 1788, and we were husband and wife by 1794. She 
was beauty beyond compare, and she completed me. With her, I 
was at peace. But the nation was not. I saw corruption and 
greed strangling my neighbors. It was a battle more bloody 
than New Orleans. Instead of blood, I watched as my 
countrymen spilled their money and dignity. I swore to defend 
them and take action. I fought those in power and took the 
presidency for myself. But before my inauguration, my wife, 
my Rachel died. The hole in my heart that she filled emptied 
and I was a shell. 
BUSH 
What did you do? 
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JACKSON 
I had to choose. Do I give in to my sorrow and fade away? Or 
do I hide my pain and serve the people? I worked to defend 
them, so I knew I had to defend them again. It was a hard 
battle to overcome. 
BUSH 
Why did you do it then? 
JACKSON 
Remember? Someone needed to move that boulder. 
(Pause) 
I don't really care for you, Bush. 
BUSH 
Oh. 
JACKSON 
But, I do respect you. 
BUSH 
Why? 
JACKSON 
Do you still listen to those voices? 
BUSH 
Yes. 
JACKSON 
They talk about you less, you know? 
BUSH 
But it's still the same things always said. 
JACKSON 
And you continue. 
BUSH 
I have nothing else to do. 
JACKSON 
Exactly. You move the boulder. It's a trait that many here 
possess. 
BUSH 
Thank you, I don't agree that I push anything, but thank you. 
May I ask why you're telling me this? 
JACKSON 
Because, I recognise a boulder pusher when I see one. I may 
not agree with everything you stand for, but I am not you. So 
who am I to understand why you fight? 
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BUSH 
Thank you. 
JACKSON 
You're welcome. 
BUSH 
Well I should be going. But, thanks. Really. 
BUSH slowly backs away and leaves. 
JACKSON is left alone in the light 
turns out to the audience. 
JACKSON (CONT'D) 
Three battles defined my life. In each one, I did what I had 
to do, what I knew was right. And who can blame me for that? 
The lights come up on the whole space 
as the Presidents are in their various 
spots, minding their own business. The 
GIRL sits beside WASHINGTON. She looks 
up and around at everyone and then 
quickly stands up. She begins to walk 
around, looking at everyone. But she 
doesn't touch them and they don't see 
her. She is barely there. After some 
time, the GIRL becomes frustrated and 
stomps her feet. No one acknowledges 
her. She runs back to WASHINGTON, who 
only sits in his chair and looks at 
her. The GIRL runs off and heads for 
the door. She slows down as she gets 
clos~r, until she is finally inches 
away from it. Slowly, she reaches her 
hand up to the doorknob. 
JEFFERSON 
STOP! 
The GIRL jumps and looks back at 
JEFFERSON. The space is silent as all 
eyes fallon her. 
JEFFERSON (CONT'D) 
Come away from there, now. Please. We are not allowed to 
leave. 
The GIRL slowly walks back and 
JEFFERSON extends his arm to her. When 
she is close enough, he puts his hand 
on her shoulder and kneels down. 
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JEFFERSON (CONT'D) 
I'm sorry. We were busy with other things, but we didn't 
forget about you. Stay here, okay? Run back to Washington. 
She nods, and moves toward WASHINGTON. 
JEFFERSON (CONT'D) 
(To the others) 
Alright. Are we ready to get this underway? 
The lights dim. A moment passes and the 
lights come back up on the entire 
stage. JEFFERSON stands center with the 
other Presidents spread out around him 
sitting. WASHINGTON and the GIRL are 
still seated off to the side. The 
Presidents talk amongst themselves. 
JEFFERSON 
(To the audience) 
And now, the vote. The meeting. It is not often we gather 
like this. To vote or decide. 
(To the presidents) 
Order. Order. Alright, gather around everyone. It's time for 
a vote. Since the very beginning, this has been a secure and 
peaceful place. The only rule we had upon arrival was that we 
were not allowed to leave. But here we are, voting whether or 
not this rule should uphold. I for one-
TMT 
Oh cut to the chase. Let's get on with the vote. 
(To the audience) 
The calm before the storm. 
JEFFERSON 
Very well. The following votes will be over the proposals 
submitted by those individuals wishing to disclaim the law of 
the land and leave this place. As I am the moderator for this 
vote, I shall abstain. So far, we have had proposal 
submissions from Mr. Franklin Pierce, Mr. William Harrison, 
and Mr. George Bush. Has everyone had a chance to read 
through the proposals? 
The Presidents grumble in 
acknowledgement. 
JEFFERSON (CONT'D) 
Very well. We'll begin the vote with Mr. Pierce's proposal. 
An affirmative vote will be in favor of his proposal, and the 
vote must be unanimous. Are we ready? 
They all nod their heads. 
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JEFFERSON (CONT'D) 
Good. All those in favor of Mr. Pierce's proposal? 
PIERCE, HARRISON, and BUSH all raise 
their hands. 
PIERCE 
Damrnit. 
JEFFERSON 
All those opposed? 
The remaining Presidents raise their 
hands. 
JEFFERSON 
Motion fails. Moving on. All those in favor of Mr. Harrison's 
proposal? 
HARRISON, BUSH, and a few of the others 
raise their hands. 
JEFFERSON (CONT'D) 
All those opposed? 
The remaining votes are cast. 
JEFFERSON (CONT'D) 
Finally, Mr. Bush's proposal. 
BUSH, HARRISON, and a few raise their 
hands. 
JEFFERSON (CONT'D) 
And those opposed. 
The remaining votes are cast. 
JEFFERSON (CONT'D) 
And there we have it. I'm sorry gentlemen. None of the 
proposals passed. I know you put a lot of work into them, but 
the consensus has spoken. 
PIERCE 
No! I refuse to let it end here. 
BUSH 
There must be another way. 
HARRISON 
Can we have a second vote? 
JEFFERSON 
I'm sorry, but no. 
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PIERCE 
This is not over, Jefferson. I won't let you or anyone stop 
me. I'm leaving. 
LINCOLN 
Why is this so important for you, my friend? For any of you? 
I applaud your determination, that I do. But to scoff off the 
rules that form the foundation of this place, I think that is 
ill advised. 
BUSH 
You wouldn't understand. 
LINCOLN 
And why not? 
BUSH 
This place is fine for you. 
PIERCE 
You do not have the regrets or feelings I do. 
LINCOLN 
Silence yourselves this instance. 
LINCOLN now speaks to the audience, as 
well as the Presidents. 
LINCOLN (CONT'D) 
This place is a unique place. And this fight is a unique 
fight. Time has come and gone, but here it is eternal. We 
know why. We live here, permanently, for this is where we are 
meant to be. 
JEFFERSON 
I first remember when I came. It was after I died. 
KENNEDY 
Same. 
TAFT 
I came when I was campaigning for re-election. 
OBAMA 
From the moment I was elected I was here. 
LINCOLN 
These lives we lead, are lives of memory. The young people of 
a nation never forget their fathers. But it's the last memory 
they have that shapes their image. 
(Speaking to all) 
This is a debate over legacy. 
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ROOSEVELT 
Some are better than others. 
PIERCE 
Some hinge on a single moment. 
TAFT 
And that is a fact we have to live with. 
HARRISON 
But things can be changed. 
JEFFERSON 
Not this. Some things can never be changed. No matter what we 
do, it remains, resolute. 
JACKSON 
The boulder goes nowhere. 
BUSH 
But we could try. 
LINCOLN 
A legacy is what we leave behind, it is not ours. It is 
their's. 
(Gestures to audience) 
It is not our place to change it. 
PIERCE 
It is easy for you to say, Lincoln. Legacy must be hard for 
the greatest president in history. 
LINCOLN 
It is not always as cut and dryas you think, Pierce. For 
every gain, their is a loss. 
The lights begin to dim around LINCOLN. 
A red shadow is cast over him. 
LINCOLN 
I will always remember myself as a president of blood. Of 
strife. Of sorrow. When they speak of me, they tell tales of 
how I won a war. Of how when I spoke, people listened. Of how 
I healed a nation. But all I remember are those that were 
lost, those that did not listen, and the scars that still 
burn to this day. There was barely of day of my presidency 
not consumed by the Civil War. And even though I IJ won " in the 
end, most people forget a single fact. It began with me. 
A SLAVE walks out of the shadows, 
chained. He makes his way to up left of 
LINCOLN, talking to him over his 
shoulder. 
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SLAVE 
Did you come to free us? 
LINCOLN 
I came to heal this nation, for all its people. 
SLAVE 
They said you was here to free us. 
LINCOLN 
1- I will see what I can do. 
(Back out) 
Sleepless nights going over battle plans, casualty lists, 
letters from my generals. All I wanted, all I strove for, was 
to preserve the union. If it were to fall, and the land was 
divided, I knew that only bitterness and hatred would remain. 
But I forged on for what I knew to be right. 
SLAVE 
You here to free us now? 
LINCOLN 
When the war is done. 
(Back out) 
Life is a valuable thing. I was always of a mind that slavery 
was a morally wrong institution, but to abolish it would 
cause war. Sadly, war began without me acting. After a long 
bought of lose and failure, I decided the nation needed a 
win. We needed freedom. 
(Back to Slave) 
I have written the Emancipation Proclamation, my friend. This 
will free all slaves in the union. I have done what you asked 
of me. 
SLAVE 
But Mr. President, I don't live in your union. I'm from 
Alabama. You haven't freed us yet. 
LINCOLN 
(back out) 
The war was taking its toll. Death and conflict were making 
the nation weak, and I could smell the vultures from across 
the world watching. What would happen? It needed to end. 
Grant. Sherman's March. Appomatax Court House. The Treaty. 
Peace. Ford's Theatre. It all happened so fast. That night at 
the Theatre, I was just so happy to have the war over, and 
recovery beginning. It was a new age. A new day. Tomorrow the 
pain of healing would begin, but for tonight, I just wanted 
to be happy. But a single bullet that entered the back of my 
head ended that. The country healed, but I did not. I knew 
then the price of freedom, of doing right. 
SLAVE 
We're free. We're finally free. 
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LINCOLN 
Yes. You are free. 
The SLAVE removes his chains and turns 
to leave. AS he walks off, the lights 
change and come back up on the scene of 
presidents. 
LINCOLN (CONT'D) 
I am not the greatest president. My time was marked by 
bloodshed and rivalry. The legacy I have to live with is a 
lie my friends. You are upset with a few critics or constant 
ridicule. Be thankful for honesty. I must live eternity 
knowing what I caused. Of never seeing tomorrow. 
JEFFERSON 
(Putting a hand on Lincoln's 
shoulder) 
Lincoln, we appreciate your words of wisdom. 
LINCOLN 
Then take them to heart. Stop this folly. Live with what you 
have and accept it. Be grateful. 
PIERCE 
Mr. Lincoln, your struggle is not lost on me. I respect your 
sacrifice and admire your strength. All I ask is that you do 
the same for me. I will still pursue this. 
LINCOLN 
Fool. 
PIERCE 
We have paid your price of freedom, Lincoln. Allow us to have 
it. 
BUSH 
No, he's right. 
PIERCE 
What? 
BUSH 
Lincoln is right. We should take what we have and accept it. 
We're not trying to make things right, we're just running 
from the truth. 
HARRISON 
But you started this, Bush. Don't you want to see it through? 
BUSH 
Not like this. Not at the cost of tearing this place apart. 
Another way may come, in time. 
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PIERCE 
Coward. 
TAFT 
Watch yourself now. 
PIERCE 
If Bush wants to give in that's fine by me, but 11m not done. 
JEFFERSON 
We've already voted, what more is there to say Pierce? 
PIERCE 
Vote again. 
OBAMA 
Please, gentlemen. Enough. Jefferson, why not let him appeal 
their proposals if they so desire? 
ROOSEVELT 
I agree. At the very least it might shut him up if it goes 
down again. 
PIERCE 
Just try to shut me up. 
ROOSEVELT 
Oh, I haven't even started. 
TAFT 
Cease your childish bickering. Standard procedure does allow 
for an appeal. 
JEFFERSON 
Fine. You may appeal. But the same rules apply. Understood? 
PIERCE 
Crystal clear. But know this. One way or another, 11m ending 
this. And I am leaving this place. 
PIERCE storms off and the others are 
left in the space. Eventually they all 
begin to scatter, with HARRISON left 
alone. 
HARRISON 
Now hold one, what about me? 
TAFT 
What about you? 
HARRISON 
Do I still get to appeal? 
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ROOSEVELT 
Ask Jefferson. He's the one in charge of this whole thing. 
HARRISON 
Jefferson? Jefferson! 
No response. 
HARRISON (CONT'D) 
Jefferson! Thomas! Everyone, come back here. That got out of 
hand, but we're not done. 
No response. The other Presidents begin 
to have side conversations, and their 
voices begin to overpower HARRISON. 
HARRISON (CONT'D) 
I'm still here. 
The voices are getting louder. 
HARRISON 
Is anyone even hearing me? 
He steps forward as the lights around 
him fade. The other presidents move and 
continue to talk, but their voices die 
down, and HARRISON's voice is heard 
over them. 
HARRISON (CONT'D) 
Forgotten. Overlooked. Ignored. Do you ever have these 
feelings? To know you were important, but to have your name 
forever slip from the minds of those that follow you? I am 
Harrison. The ninth president of these United States. I am 
Harrison. 
(He steps towards the audience) 
Do you know me? No? Decorated war veteran. Governor of new 
territories. The first member of the Whig party to be elected 
to the presidency. Are you sure you've never heard of me? I'm 
not surprised. They often say I am the most forgotten 
President in history. Bush complains ' of the voices always 
talking about him. I just wish they would say my name. 
The other Presidents begin to move 
around the stage, and HARRISON fights 
to stay center and in the focus. 
HARRISON (CONT'D) 
I was a man of action, of repute in my time. A War Hero. 
Experienced. I defeated the Canadian and British forces at 
the Thames River in the War of 1812. I helped secure the 
treaty that won us Indian lands. I was appointed ambassador 
to Columbia. 
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I was an American, doing his duty for the nation. And when 
politics called me to serve, I did so with honor and dignity. 
My party, the Whigs, needed a voice, needed a leader. 
(He stands on a box) 
I would be that voice. Here me my fellow patriots, today is 
the day we are heard. I would become the next president. But, 
fate had other plans for me. When I was inaugurated, looking 
out over the country I was to lead, I knew in my heart that I 
had to be the one to move them, to unite them. I felt it was 
my place. The rain that day disagreed though. I pushed on 
through the storm, but it took it's toll. Pneumonia. 
Horrible. Ugly. I died one month into office. My voice was 
silenced. 
The lights begin to fade around him. 
HARRISON (CONT'D) 
No! I will not go! I will not! 
The lights freeze. 
HARRISON (CONT'D) 
I refuse to fade. I may not like the night, but this dark 
does not frighten me. Hear me. Hear my voice. This is my 
time, none other's. Know this, I did not go willingly. I did 
not fade, let my candle be snuffed out. I fought to the 
death, though it took me too. Not on my terms. Struck down 
before I even had a prime. I will not be silenced. Not now. 
They may ignore me, or brush me off, but I will not fade. I 
am Harrison. Out there, there is no telling what the future 
holds. I may never come back, true. It may be worse than 
here, a second death. 
(Pause) 
But it will be on my terms. They will hear me leave, and they 
will know for eternity that it was Harrison, the brave, the 
devoted, who took those steps of progression. And if darkness 
is all that meets me beyond the threshold, well then, I have 
experience fighting death. But. But if it's not darkness. If 
it's more than that. If it's just a whisper. A breath. 
uHarrison." Then, then it will be worth it. 
(He steps down from the box) 
Fine. They can ignore me if they want. But I'll appeal, and 
keep appealing until I can leave. And then, there won't be 
anyone left to ignore. 
HARRISON moves off. The scene shifts 
down to a small table where JACKSON, 
ROOSEVELT, OBAMA, and LINCOLN all sit. 
They stare at the surface of the block 
where a board is set up. They are deep 
in thought. 
LINCOLN 
Do you really think Pierce will push forward? 
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ROOSEVELT 
Yes. But it wont pan out. 
OBAMA 
It's certainly become a volatile situation. 
JACKSON 
Gentlemen, please. Pierce can wait. We have bigger issues to 
address here. 
ROOSEVELT 
He's right. We've put this off for far to long. 
OBAMA 
There are almost no other options. 
ROOSEVELT 
No ending that is satisfying for all. 
LINCOLN 
What do you want to do? 
JACKSON 
Let me think. 
LINCOLN 
You must decide. 
JACKSON 
Let me think. 
ROOSEVELT 
(Pause) 
What if you moved troops south? Reinforce the border. 
JACKSON 
Then my western front is left open. 
LINCOLN 
Perhaps you should retreat. 
JACKSON 
Never. 
OBAMA 
I told you that Asia has to many entry points to defend. 
They are playing the board game RISK. 
JACKSON 
I don't like this game. 
ROOSEVELT 
I warned you. 
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LINCOLN 
It's called RISK for a reason. 
JACKSON 
Wait. Wait. Yes. 
OBAMA 
Oh no. 
ROOSEVELT 
Here we go. 
JACKSON 
I know what to do. 
(To the audience) 
They joke with me about my battle strategies. But they always 
work. 
(To the others in the game) 
I will push through to Europe 
LINCOLN 
He's going to split you in half, Obama. 
OBAMA 
I see that. 
JACKSON 
(To the audience) 
It's not that hard, when you put your mind to it. You know 
what you want to do, and they know what you want to do. The 
trick is going about it in a way they'd absolutely hate. He 
was hoping I'd build up and go for the Americas before coming 
for him. But I'm knocking on his front door now. War's about 
courage and stupidity. You have to have a fair amount of both 
to make the bold choices. But they don't always like that. 
Some even hate it. But those calls need to be made. 
ROOSEVELT 
He's taken Siberia and eastern Europe. 
OBAMA 
I can see. 
JACKSON 
I change my mind. I like this game. 
(To the audience) 
War is like politics. Politics is war. There are tough calls 
to be made. Things that everyone wants, and everyone knows 
about, but nobody can bring themselves to say. I was willing 
to say what needed to be said. I was willing to do what 
needed to be done. 
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LINCOLN 

Dear boy, let me help you. Jackson, I'm coming west from 
Alaska. 
JACKSON 
Right into the heart of darkness I see. 
ROOSEVELT 
Two fronts on opposite ends? Not even I would want in on this 
battle. 
JACKSON 
It's a good thing I'm the commander then. 
(To the audience) 
It's not that bad. At least, it's not the worst I've seen. 
I've had three major battles in my life. First, the Battle of 
New Orleans. Second, the day my beloved died. I never like to 
talk about the third. Some here probably know what it is. 
They're smart. Lincoln probably knew right away. It was a 
small event. Something known as the Trail of Tears. Now, 
don't get me wrong. I would probably make the same call again 
given the chance. I do not like death though. Most seem to 
forget I was alone and orphaned at 14. I know the pain of 
being lost in the world. But the Indians had to go. What was 
I to do? Congress wanted the land. The courts wanted the 
land. The people wanted the land. But nobody could bring 
themselves to deal with the real issue. So I did. I moved 
them. We needed the land. But in politics, when you move, 
you are open. 
ROOSEVELT 
He broke the lines. 
JACKSON 
(to the audience) 
Yes. I created the trail of tears. But without it, we would 
not have the lands we do today. Maybe. Who knows. All I know 
is that something needed to be done, and I was willing to 
make that sacrifice. That's what this job is about: 
sacrifice. I took the hate. I took the pain. I took the 
sadness, because no one else could. And I lived with that. 
That was a lifelong battle. But I fought. 
OBAMA 
His Asian forces are all but gone. 
JACKSON 
(to the audience) 
Those battles made me a warrior. One that's seen enough of 
war to know when a storm is coming. And believe me, it's 
coming. For me, I had to sacrifice in order to walk away. I 
gave up a part of me to carryon with what I thought was 
right. 
I 
53. 

ROOSEVELT 
You have two territories left, Jackson. 
LINCOLN 
You're finished. 
JACKSON 
(To the audience) 
sacrificed. Where's that story? 
(Pause. To the others) 
Well. Yes. That was fun. 
OBAMA 
Why on earth did you do that? 
JACKSON 
Oh, I knew I wasn't going to win. But I figured if I cut you 
and Lincoln down enough, Roosevelt could at least come out of 
Australia. 
ROOSEVELT 
Hal They certainly didn't see that coming. 
JACKSON 
(To the audience) 
The question is whether or not anyone else will be able to 
sacrifice in the coming storm. 
(To the others) 
Right. So, what were we saying about Pierce? 
The lights change and the focus is now 
on JEFFERSON, who sits alone on a 
block. He appears lost in thought. 
Suddenly, the GIRL stands up, holding a 
small book, and runs over to JEFFERSON. 
She looks up at him, and eventually he 
acknowledges her presences. 
JEFFERSON 
Hello. 
She holds the book up to him. 
JEFFERSON 
What's this, a book? The Little Engine that Could. 
She shakes the book. 
JEFFERSON 
No, I'm sorry. I can't read that right now. 
She shakes the book again. 
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JEFFERSON 
Really? 
She stares at him. 
JEFFERSON 
Fine. Alright. 
JEFFERSON 
A little railroad engine was employed at a station yard for · 
such work as she was built for, pulling a few cars on and off 
the main track. One morning it was waiting for the next call 
when a long train of freight-cars asked a large engine in the 
roundhouse to take it over the hill. "I can't; that is too 
much a pull for me," said the great engine built for hard 
work. Then the train asked another engine, and another, only 
to hear excuses and be refused. In desperation, the train 
asked the little engine to draw it up the hill and down on 
the other side. "I think I can," puffed the little engine, 
and put herself in front of the great heavy train. As she 
went on, the little engine kept bravely puffing faster and 
faster, "I think I can, I think I can, I think I can." 
As it neared the top of the hill, which had so discouraged 
the larger engines, she went more slowly. However, she still 
kept saying, "I-think-I-can, I-think-I-can." She reached the 
top by drawing on bravery and then went on down the grade, 
congratulating itself by saying, "I thought I could, I 
thought I could." 
The GIRL smiles. JEFFERSON looks down 
at her. 
JEFFERSON (CONT'D) 
Do you think I am doing right? Keeping everyone hear? I only 
do it to protect this place. To protect us. You know, anyone 
can become a villain. It doesn't matter who they are, or what 
they've done. A savior to one, is a demon to another. I was 
both in my time. Some called me IIGeneralissimo." Leader of my 
party. I was in control. They saw me as a man who wanted only 
power. 
(Pause) 
It's easier to hate a person rather than an idea sometimes. 
The people hate the man who pushed for taxes more than the 
taxes. 
(He looks up at the GIRL) 
To educate. That was my dream in life. I want people to 
learn. But to learn, we must have something to learn from. A 
past. Examples. An idea of how things were and where we can 
go. That is why we are here. That is why we must stay. 
Villain or not, we are the past. Do you think we can learn 
from the past? 
The GIRL does not answer. 
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JEFFERSON (CONT'D) 
Do people learn from us? 
The GIRL does not answer. 
JEFFERSON (CONT'D) 
Do you learn from us? 
No answer. The GIRL shakes the book in 
front of JEFFERSON. 
JEFFERSON (CONT'D) 
Did you even hear a word I said? 
He takes the book for her and smiles. 
She taps the cover and JEFFERSON opens 
the book. He begins to reread the book 
to her as the lights fade. The lights 
corne up on the other side of the stage. 
Far off to one side, PIERCE can be seen 
pacing and talking to himself. OBAMA is 
left down stage, observing. TAFT walks 
toward him. 
TAFT 
Pensive. 
OBAMA 
Yes. 
TAFT 
What has your mind? 
OBAMA 
Watching Pierce. He's getting himself riled up for his 
appeal. 
TAFT 
What do you think will happen? 
OBAMA 
He won't' get it. 
TAFT 
And why do you say that? 
OBAMA 
He's too bitter. The other arguments were at least based in 
some logic. 
TAFT 
Can I ask you something? 
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OBAMA 
Sure. 
TAFT 
Why don't you want leave? 
OBAMA 
What do you mean? 
TAFT 
Well, you and Bush carne from roughly the same time. You faced 
a lot of scrutiny, much like Bush. What's different between 
the two of you. 
OBAMA 
A lot. 
TAFT 
So you agree with the ruling as it stands. 
OBAMA 
I didn't say that. It's got it's up and downs. But 11m not in 
the mood to fight some big issue or change the whole 
establishment. At least, not this time. 
TAFT 
Would you leave though? 
OBAMA 
Maybe. If I had the chance. I can't say for sure. But it's 
not on my mind right now. 
TAFT 
Well what do you want? 
OBAMA 
I just want it to be peaceful. 
TAFT 
Good luck with that. 
OBAMA 
After my time, 11m ready for some rest and relaxation. 
Although, all of this arguing certainly takes me back. 
Several of the other presidents come up 
behind OBAMA and lift him in the air. 
They parade him around the stage, as 
KENNEDY, JEFFERSON, and PIERCE step 
down. These three take a firm stance, 
and embody the personas of news 
anchors. It is new coverage we see. 
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OBAMA (CONT'D) 

The new millennium. The digital age. Easier to share a voice. 
Easier to share your ideals. But it is also easier to 
corrupt. 
KENNEDY 
(as a news anchor) 
Breaking news. Senator Barack Obama has been elected as the 
44th President of the United States of America. 
OBAMA 
I wanted to change the country. Heal the wounds of decades of 
failures. Sure, I didn't succeed in everything I set out to 
do, but I worked for progress. But the digital age had many 
predators the presidents of past did not face. Media 
coverage. Youtube. Photoshop. 
JEFFERSON 
(as a news anchor) 
Day 50 of President Obama's term. Unemployment is still at a 
staggering 9%. Many calling his plans trash already. 
OBAMA 
The job itself was hard enough. But now you had the entirety 
of the globe watching you. Eyes in the darkness. Gazing. 
Judging. Every issue. Every idea. Everything I pushed. 
Reduced to a extremist's black and white view. Nothing was 
about the issue. Only right or wrong. Who was today's evil? I 
hated it. 
KENNEDY 
This just in, President Obama said today at a public 
gathering that he llhated" the media~s coverage. What does 
that mean for his polls? 
JEFFERSON 
Our top story, President Obama was heard saying he "hated" 
those who disagreed with him. 
OBAMA 
Now that's a misquote. I was speaking about coverage that 
pushed the issues-
PIERCE 
(As a news anchor) 
President Obama said today that he hates the media. Well, let 
you tell you listeners. The media is made up of American 
people. That means President Obarna hates America. 
OBAMA 
Oh, now that's just absurd. 
KENNEDY 
President Obama called news anchors absurd. 
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OBAMA 
Now wait-
JEFFERSON 
Called an American citizen absurd-
OBAMA 
Stop this-
PIERCE 
Called a sympathetic, sickly American child absurd. 
OBAMA 
See what I mean? Everyday. How could I get excited about the 
politics when it was being reduced to shouts and insults? I 
grew tired of it. Here, things are a bit more civilized, but 
we still reduce ourselves to mindless bickering and arguing. 
What happened to fair debates? 
JEFFERSON 
Is there room for open discussions? 
KENNEDY 
Do we even have time to talk about the real issues? 
PIERCE 
Why not channel raw emotions? Easier that way. 
OBAMA 
At the end of it all, I felt hollow. Jaded. The system has 
changed. Though, I've yet to see the benefits. Open discourse 
has done away with civil discourse, in all walks. 
KENNEDY 
Headlines. What's the benefit of open discourse in politics? 
JEFFERSON 
Breaking news. Is there a benefit from open discourse? 
PIERCE 
Newsflash. Was there a benefit? 
OBAMA 
This new debate, the one here? I don't want to get to 
involved. I've had my fill of endless arguing. Why start that 
again? 
The presidents put OBAMA down. The news 
anchors fade back. OBAMA stands. 
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OBAMA (CONT'D) 

My time represents gridlock and childish tactics. I know my 
place and I don't want to get involved in something that will 
repeat that. 
TAFT 
Just give it a while. Time can change many things. 
TAFT puts his hand on OBAMA's shoulder. 
They share a moment. The two walk off 
to the side and the lights begin to 
shift. The lights move to JEFFERSON and 
ROOSEVELT seated at the table. They are 
in a deep conversation. The other 
presidents slowly begin to gather. 
JEFFERSON 
The time has come? 
KENNEDY 
The door. 
LINCOLN 
Who will leave? 
ROOSEVELT 
Will anyone leave? 
TAFT 
It is time. 
HARRISON 
It is time. 
PIERCE 
It is time. 
JEFFERSON 
Very well. Gather around everyone. So, in accordance with the 
agreement from our last session, the proposals can be 
resubmitted for an appeal. Pierce, I believe you are the only 
one who has prepared this? 
PIERCE emerges and calmly makes his way 
to the table. HARRISON is in the 
background observing the scene 
carefully. 
PIERCE 
Alright, here's my new proposal. Let's get this over with. 
JEFFERSON 
If you insist. Give us a moment to read over it. 
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They read. 
ROOSEVELT 
There's hardly anything changed. 
PIERCE 
I don't feel that I need to explain myself further. 
JEFFERSON 
If this is all you brought, the vote won't be anything 
different. 
PIERCE 
Why don't we find out. 
He turns to the rest. 
PIERCE (CONT'D) 
Listen all of you, I know that I have never gotten along well 
with all of you, and you may not have been a fan of me. But 
all I ask is that you grant me my freedom from this place. 
This prison. I will not · relent. I will appeal and appeal 
until victory is mine, and I am allowed to walk out that 
door. So the question is, how long do we want to draw this 
out? 
JEFFERSON 
Yes, well. Alright then. An affirmative vote will be in favor 
of his proposal, and the vote must be unanimous. All those in 
favor of Mr. Pierce's proposal? 
No one but PIERCE raises their hand. 
PIERCE 
Outrageous. 
LINCOLN 
You cannot ask to give into your demands simply to appease 
you. 
TAFT 
It does not work like that. 
PIERCE 
Then how does it work? Believe me, in my life I've tried 
every other way and have gotten no where. 
JEFFERSON 
Pierce, please. Maybe you need a break. Go, take a rest, and 
we'll · discuss this more later. 
PIERCE 
But­
I 
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JEFFERSON 
Go. 
PIERCE steps back. 
JEFFERSON (CONT'D) 
Good. Now, that will be all for today gentlemen. 
Suddenly, HARRISON comes forth and 
presents his proposal. 
HARRISON 
Actually, I would also like to appeal my proposal. 
JEFFERSON 
Harrison? 
ROOSEVELT 
But I thought you had given up on this idea? 
HARRISON 
That was Bush. And I can respect his decision, but it is not 
mine. I tried to declare my intention to appeal. Did no one 
hear me? 
There is no response. 
HARRISON (CONT'D) 
Exactly. I think you'll find everything in order. I've only 
adjusted the final paragraph. 
He presents his proposal to JEFFERSON 
and ROOSEVELT. The two sit for a minute 
reading over the final page until the 
stop and stare up at him. 
JEFFERSON 
You can't be serious. 
HARRISON 

am. 

JEFFERSON 
This is absurd. 
KENNEDY 
What is it? 
ROOSEVELT 
He intends to leave this place today. Regardless of the 
outcome of his vote, Harrison claims that he will rush the 
door and only brute force will stop him. 
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KENNEDY 
Harrison, you can't do this. 
HARRISON 
Why not? I have every right to do what I feel is necessary. 
Even if it means betraying the rules and you all. I need to 
leave this place. 
JEFFERSON 
But why tell us of your plan? 
HARRISON 
It's merely a warning. To show you all how serious I arne I'm 
tired of being ignored and overlooked. 
LINCOLN 
You are not overlooked-
HARRISON 
Do not. Do not patronize me. My desire for an appeal was 
ignored. My voice is seldom heard. But hear it now. I will 
walk out that door this second if I want to. But before I go, 
I will be heard. 
KENNEDY 
Harrison-
JEFFERSON 
Say what you want to say. 
HARRISON 
Excuse me? 
JEFFERSON 
Say what you want to say, Harrison. 
HARRISON 
It's not much really. I've just felt for a long time that 
I've been ignored. Forgotten. People hardly know or recognize 
me. You all complain about bad legacies or mean voices, but I 
have no voices. No legacy. I have never had the faith or 
belief of anyone here, and I live in all of your shadows. But 
enough is enough. I want out. I don't care if I fade and am 
completely forgotten. At least I will have made that call. 
I'll have made one clear decision that left an impact. I'll 
remove myself from the picture. 
The space is silent. All eyes are on 
HARRISON. Slowly, KENNEDY steps 
forward. He approaches HARRISON and 
puts his hand on his shoulder. 
63. 

KENNEDY 
Harrison, you are a good man. But that is the stupidest thing 
I've ever heard. 
HARRISON 
What-
KENNEDY 
Of course you have a legacy. Of course you matter. Of course 
you have had the faith of others. You had my faith. My 
support. Your life and struggles have never been lost on us. 
HARRISON 
That is not true. 
JEFFERSON 
No, it is. You are William Henry Harrison. Born in 1773. The 
last of us born before the Declaration of Independence. 
ROOSEVELT 
You were from the Virginia Colony, but settled in Ohio. 
LINCOLN 
You were a Lieutenant in the army. 
KENNEDY 
You were a husband and a father. 
OBAMA 
A man of ideal of determination. 
TAFT 
You were the 9th President of the United States. 
There is a long silence. 
HARRISON 
Where has this been? All this time? You knew so much about 
me, but never seemed to care where I was! 
ROOSEVELT 
This place is not about how often you are remembered or who 
thinks about you. This place is about the simple fact that 
you made it here. You are one of us. You are our brother. And 
even if we go a hundred years without saying a single word to 
you, you will still be our brother. 
ROOSEVELT walks up to HARRISON and hugs 
him. He resists at first, but 
eventually, HARRISON falls into it and 
begins to cry. 
HARRISON 
matter. I 
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TAFT 

You've always mattered. But the nature of our being isn't 
measured in who remembers us, but how the remember us. 
PIERCE 
No. This is absurd. Don't listen to them, Harrison. Press on. 
LINCOLN 
Pierce, be quiet. 
PIERCE 
I will not. They are lying to you, Harrison. You only 
mattered to them when you threatened to change their world-
HARRISON 
Shut up. 
PIERCE 
What? 
HARRISON 
Shut up. I can see it all now. How foolish I've been. We've 
been. 
PIERCE 
Don't you go soft just because they remembered your birthday. 
HARRISON 
It's not that. We do matter. All this time I thought I was 
put here in a prison. But this place is what we make it. 
PIERCE 
It's what they make it. 
HARRISON 
Franklin, please, I'm telling you this as your friend, let 
this go. 
PIERCE 
No. 
HARRISON 
Then you'll be lost in this bitter shell you've created 
around yourself. 
PIERCE 
I am not bitter. 
HARRISON 
Yes. 
JEFFERSON 
You are. 
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ROOSEVELT 
We offered ways to compromise. But you never wanted any of 
it. You divided this group. It was either your way or the 
highway-
PIERCE 
Compromise? Division? You dare speak to me of division? 
PIERCE slowly walks down center as the 
lights dim around him. He begins to 
speak to himself. 
PIERCE (CONT'D) 
They speak of division as if they know it. But they don't. 
They act like they understand me. Understand my cause. But 
only I know what division really feels like. Truly know it. 
Know it's reach, and it's feel. I tried inclusion once. A 
cabinet full of all types. Democrats. Whigs. All walks of 
life. Who would have a voice? Everyone. Who would have 
control? Everyone. 
The other Presidents move to stand 
behind PIERCE, projections of his rage. 
PIERCE (CONT'D) 
It is not possible to please everyone. In fact, when you try, 
you fail. Horribly. You fail so bad, it becomes a black mark 
upon the pages of history. A stain. 
The other Presidents begin chanting 
behind PIERCE as he continues. They 
start off low and build. They never 
overpower PIERCE, but they make 
themselves known. 
ML 
Down with Pierce. 
PIERCE 
All voices are equal. All voices should be heard. My voice 
was just one amongst many, amongst millions. How do you 
decide what laws to make? What policies to pass? What do the 
people want, I say? Ask them. Let them choose. I passed the 
Kanasas-Nebraska Act. At my time, slavery was the issue of 
choice. How should new states choose their fate? Free state 
or slave state? Why not let the people chose. Popular 
sovereignty. Apparently I was wrong. No one liked this idea. 
People could not chose on their own. They would chose wrong. 
Nonsense I say. But division had began. Lines had been drawn. 
Sides had been chosen. And I was in the middle. 
The Presidents form two groups on 
either side of PIERCE. 
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One on each side grabs his arm and 
begins to pull. PIERCE remains 
standing, and continues. 
PIERCE (CONT'D) 
We are a divided people. So many views and ideas. The only 
idea we all share is that everyone else is wrong. You cannot 
please everyone, only upset them. My attempts to please 
resulted in the spliting of groups and people. I divided the 
nation in a way that could not be truly seen until war broke 
out. They think I don't recognize this division now? I do. I 
know what they are doing. But I have had enough of divided 
hatred, they will not keep me here with that. 
(Breaks free) 
Through that door, I will never have to face hatred or scorn 
again. Never have to listen to bickering or deal with the 
selfishness of others. 
TMT 
You're just as selfish as everyone else. 
ROOSEVELT 
Just as full of hatred and scorn. 
JEFFERSON 
Just as flawed. 
LINCOLN 
Just as divided. 
OBAMA 
Just like everyone else. 
PIERCE 
I know. I know. I am one voice in a million. But I'm ready. 
JACKSON 
For what? 
PIERCE 
To not be heard. Ever again. 
The lights come back up on the stage 
and the other presidents return to 
normal. Pierce is still enraged. 
PIERCE (CONT'D) 
I said I'm never going to be heard again. 
KENNEDY 
Let's just calm down for a minute. 
67. 

PIERCE 
Harrison, you fool, you may have given in, but you've given 
me a fantastic idea. 
JEFFERSON 
What are you planning? 
PIERCE 
To get out of here. I'm tired of this all. Farewell. 
PIERCE suddenly makes a run for the 
door. The others see him and scramble 
to get in his way. They begin yelling 
and fighting as PIERCE tries to tear 
away from the others. ROOSEVELT and 
JACKSON hold him back, while JEFFERSON 
tries to maintain order. Off to the 
side, the little GIRL panics and hides 
behind WASHINGTON's chair. Amidst the 
yelling and shouting, WASHINGTON 
stands. Slowly the others turn and see 
him and stop. When they all see him and 
stop, the space is silent. Even the 
GIRL is watching him. He speaks. 
WASHINGTON 
I have a proposal. One for us to vote on. 
WASHINGTON steps forward and pulls a 
folded up piece of paper from his 
jacket pocket. The others stand in 
silence. WASHINGTON waves the paper and 
JEFFERSON slowly walks forward and 
takes the paper from him. He begins to 
read. 
JEFFERSON 
A proposal to leave? But why? 
WASHINGTON 
I have waited for this moment. Look at yourselves. Arguing 
over something as trivial as walking out of a door. You make 
sides and draw lines in the sand and you think this makes you 
right. Makes you wise? You think you have power? It changes 
nothing. We are the past. Do you want to know why I never 
speak. Because I don't have to. I have done my service. I 
have served my country. Bled for this country. My name, my 
life, my very heart has been over to this country. They honor 
me, yes. They honor all of you as well. But they do not know. 
So who cares if they say a few bad things, or if they hardly 
remember you at all. They do not know us. They do not know of 
our pain, our sacrifice. We are the men who held firm for our 
ideals. Compromised what was important to achieve what could 
be reached. Sent men to death so that others may live. 
I 
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We faced the unfaceable, and came out on top. We were the 
President, at one time or another. They may call us heroes. 
Warriors. Thinkers. Movers. Shapers. Leaders. Kings. Gods. 
Demons. Legends. But are we not just men. Nothing more. I am 
just a man. And you, a man. Man. Man. Man. And together, we 
are just men. Men with the grand honor of years from now 
being a footnote on the page of an old book. Men who were 
chosen to become these great things. Any can do, can hold 
this title. Why were we chosen? We are all different. Rich, 
poor, learned, unlearned, northern, southern. But we are all 
one in the same. For whet it's worth, we all tried to do 
right. Our vision was of a world where our nation was 
prosperous and happy. And in the country's time a need they 
turned to each of us. Each and everyone of us was chosen to 
be the leader. The savior. Why is that so hard to see? We may 
disagree on fundamental things from science to religion. We 
may not ever fully understand one another, but we know this. 
We are but men who had the honor of shaping a nation for a 
brief flash of history. But history is history. It is what it 
is. There is no way to change your legacy or define who you 
are. What matters is that we do not focus on how and when we 
are remembered, but why we are remembered. We are remembered 
for the roles we have played and the lessons that we have 
taught. And in that regard, we are all the same. Right down 
to our core. 
PIERCE 
Then what makes you so special? 
WASHINGTON 
Excuse me? 
PIERCE 
If we're all the same, why should you get to leave. 
WASHINGTON 

never said this proposal was for me. 

JEFFERSON 
(Reading) 
It's for the girl. 
WASHINGTON (CONT'D) 
We cannot change the past or how others view the past. Time 
is an ever changing, ever evolving force in this world. Just 
as my time saw me as the best leader, your times each saw you 
as the best. But we cannot lead from there. We cannot try to 
shape what is to corne. We cannot teach from Yesterday. We 
must look to tomorrow. Our time has corne and gone. We know 
our purpose. We are the stoic guardian of a forgotten year. 
The GIRL comes to WASHINGTON and takes 
his hand. He grasps hers, and kneels 
down to her. 
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WASHINGTON (CONT'D) 

But she is tomorrow. She is progress. She is one thing today. 
But tomorrow, who knows. She is the never before, exploring 
the never again. She has stayed with us for far to long, my 
friends. She has watched us, cared for us, learned from us, 
but we are holding her back. I do not know what tomorrow 
brings. So who am I to dictate what should be done. Allow the 
girl to leave. Allow her to learn her own place, her own 
values, her own beliefs, just as we did in our times. On our 
own. We can stay here and argue politics until the end of 
time, but what good does that do. We had our time. 
JEFFERSON 
Let the girl leave? 
TMT 
Let the girl leave? 
LINCOLN 
Let the girl leave. 
ROOSEVELT 
Yes. Yes. 
HARRISON 
Then what becomes of us? 
WASHINGTON 
We become what we were suppose to be. An example. A memory. 
And old photograph we keep to remind us of the past, and how 
far we've come since then. We become so worried about how 
others remember us, that we didn't let others remember who 
they are, find who they are, become who they are. We each had 
a lesson to learn; a lesson to teach. But let them learn it 
on their own. 
HARRISON 
You're- You're right. Let the girl leave. 
BUSH 
I think, that this is the right choice. It's what I choose. 
Yes. 
JEFFERSON 
I can certainly agree to that. 
TMT 
As can I. 
WASHINGTON ' 
What about you, Pierce? 
PIERCE 
I don't know. What do I have to offer? 
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WASHINGTON 
No more than anyone else. But we're not in control anymore. 
PIERCE 
I see. I just, I hope she can look beyond some things. 
WASHINGTON 
Pierce, she can't. But for all the bad, she'll also see the 
good. 
PIERCE 
(He thinks for a moment) 
Go on. Let her go. This has all been to tiring. 
The Presidents all begin chanting with 
favor for the GIRL to leave. The GIRL 
stands next to WASHINGTON, who has his 
hand on her shoulder. As the crowd 
cheers, they part, revealing the path 
toward the door. 
LINCOLN 
She goes. 
TAFT 
We stay. 
BUSH 
She grows. 
ROOSEVELT 
And we linger. 
OBAMA 
For forever, as the legends 
JACKSON 
Of the past. 
LINCOLN 
All this time, we thought we were protecting her. 
KENNEDY 
But she was protecting us. 
HARRISON 
And who knows what will come. 
JEFFERSON 
Because this isn't about politics. 
WASHINGTON 
It's about life. 
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What comes next? 

That's up to her. 

PIERCE 
WASHINGTON 
The GIRL slowly leaves WASHINGTON's 
side and begins to walk toward the 
door. She looks at the presidents as 
she walks by. They smile, and look 
toward the door. The lights begin to 
dim, ever so slightly. She reaches the 
door. Her hand reaches up and turns the 
knob, opening the door by a crack. She 
stops, and looks back on everyone. 
Then, without voice or sound she mouths 
the words uThank you." She throws open 
the door and a blinding white light 
encompasses her. All other lights fade. 
She walks out. The door shuts. 
Blackness. A moment. 
End of Play. 
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